Marshal Smuts Shellhole: Sunset Service – 11 November 2011
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Since 1927
At 5:00 on 11 November 1918 an Armistice was signed with Germany in a railway coach in the Forest of Compiègne. The news of this momentous event was relayed as rapidly as possible throughout the warring armies, and at 11:00 on the same day the guns stopped. When the news reached the Helderberg, an interdenominational thanksgiving service was held in the Somerset West Town Hall which a large crowd filled to capacity; many people stood with bowed heads in the November sunshine outside. In the Strand flags were flown, bonfires lit, church bells rung and holiday was declared. In Gordon’s Bay flags and bunting appeared on all the houses, church bells were rung and a large crowd assembled in front of Watt’s Hotel in the evening.                                                          Philip Warner and Peggy Heap
Dedicated to the memory of the 70 men of the Helderberg area who fell in the Great War, the Second World War, Korean War, Border War and in South Africa 

They went with songs to the battle, they were young                                                                                Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow                                                                                                  They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted                                                                                     They fell with their faces to the foe                                                                                                             Laurence Binyon
When Marshal Smuts Shellhole was started in the autumn of 1946 by nine dedicated blokes; 52 names already appeared on the Helderberg Cenotaph. Through the commitment of our founding members, the Shellhole went from strength to strength; starting off in the lounge of the old Somerset Hotel, obtaining their own army bungalow, using the hall of the All Saints Church of the Province of South Africa, until eventually in March 1971, this fine present hall was leased from the Somerset West Municipality. 

During the founding decade two more Helderberg men were killed in the Korean War. In memory to all those who founded and maintained our Shellhole for the past 65 years, in the words of Moth “O”, Charles Evenden, “friendship is the greatest power given to man; it turns ideals into practical deeds.”  

We sincerely hope that our work at the Shellhole will show a bygone generation the practical friendship that can be performed by a new generation, in honouring their legacy, a legacy which has helped us to also commemorate those sixteen men who have fallen in the years since 1971. 

MOTHS VOW, WE WILL REMEMBER THEM
Philip McLachlan – Old Bill 2011/12

On the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month of 2011, Deputy Old Bill Pierre Olivier and Associate Members Pat Colvin and Brian Simmonds placed flowers on behalf of the Shellhole at the Cenotaph in Main Road Somerset West. At 14:30 Old Bill Philip McLachlan and three bodyguards, Moths Alf Hilder, Derek McLean and Angus Walker, recited the MOTH Credo and Prayer to a gathering of the University of the Third Age Organisation at the Library Hall in Somerset West. 

The Service at the Shellhole

On parade: Moths Philip McLachlan, Pierre Olivier, Gerda Olivier, Adriaan van Zyl, Bob Fisher, Harry Bent, Malcolm and Patricia Bouwer, Daphne Foster-Sutherland, Alf Hilder, Bert Johnson, Gail Jordaan, Frank Joubert, George Mann, Derek and Yvonne McLean, Pine Pienaar, Danie Truter and Angus Walker; Recruits Dirk Kotzè and Rob Harding; Mothwa Edith Lawson; Associate members Pat Colvin, Brian Simmonds, Cam Walker and Liz Walker and Moth widows Rosemary Charles, Joyce Dockrall, Hester Pike and Rene van der Merwe.    

Apologies: Stephen Els, George Gardiner, Duncan MacKenzie, Don Pengelly, Brian Porter, John Sowter, Tom Steenberg, Carine van Zyl, Gordon Waring, Zelda de Kock and Toni Holtzhausen. 
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Master of Ceremonies Moth Gail Jordaan
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With all 108 guests seated by 18:05, the Master of Ceremonies introduced herself and asked the gathering to stand for the arrival of the Standards Party. 

In her welcoming address Moth Jordaan said: “On the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month of 1918, the guns of the Great War stopped. On this the 11th day of the 11th month of the 11th year of a new millennium, we are gathered here to remember our Comrades who fell in all our wars. As depicted on the Shellhole Vacant chair – In that time when man decide and feel safe to call war insane, let us take one moment, to embrace those gentle heroes we left behind, for they are our dead!    [image: image33.jpg]



At this Sunset Parade, we are honoured with the presence of Councillor Stuart and Mrs Pippa Pringle and representing the Officer Commanding South African Naval College Gordon’s Bay, Senior Warrant Officer Fredericks. Family members attending the service include Mrs Lorraine Wehmeyer and Mrs Leana Keet. For the Memorable Order of Tin Hats it is a special privilege to welcome you to our Shellhole.  On behalf of our Memorable Order and Shellhole, we would also like to welcome our Comrades from the Memorable Order of Tin Hats Woman’s Auxiliary; various groups affiliated to the Council for Military Veterans Organisations, Regimental Associations, St John, Scout Movement, Guide Movement and Voortrekkers. We have great respect for the thankless work done by your organisations and it is an honour to have you at our Shellhole. Last but not least, the Shellhole would like to welcome the World War Two veterans that are in attendance. 
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Before we start with the service, let us refresh our memories to those who have laid down their lives for their Homeland. Let us also remember those who still endure and suffer, those who fight the cause of freedom and justice. Let us also remember those of our Comrades who have answered the Sunset Call and passed to Higher Service. They are forever our Comrades!”

                                                                                                        Pastor Albert Brandt

Following the opening address Shellhole Deputy Old Bill Pierre Olivier was called on to light the Light of Remembrance. Pastor Albert Brandt, Chaplain of the South African Legion Strand Branch then conducted the religious service which was closed with the reciting of the Lord’s Prayer.  The gathering then stood for the Last Post, followed by a two minute silence and Reveille. The MC then commenced with the wreath laying ceremony. Wreaths and flowers were laid on behalf of the following organisations and individuals: 
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· The citizens of the City of Cape Town, Chairperson of the Helderberg sub-council, Councillor Stuart Pringle 

· The family of Rifleman Leon Truter, 1 Parachute Battalion, killed in action on 15 January 1981, his mother Mrs Lorraine Wehmeyer 

· The family of Lt Gerrit van Zyl, 61 Mechanised Battalion Group, killed in action on 4 November 1981, his sister Mrs Leana Keet 

· The South African Naval College, representing the Officer Commanding, Master-at-Arms Senior Warrant Officer Fredericks
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· The Memorable Order of Tin Hats; Marshal Smuts Shellhole Old Bill Moth Philip McLachlan 

· The Memorable Order of Tin Hats Woman’s Auxiliary, Mothwa Edith Lawson 

· The South African Legion, Strand Branch Chairperson, Legionnaire Jimmy Seaman 
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· The Gunners Association, Helderberg Battery, Gunner Jan Swart 

· The South African Paratroop Association, Cape Canopy, Veteran Carel Möller

· 61 Mech Veterans Association , Veteran Ariël Hugo  

· The Royal Air Force Association, World War Two Veteran Derek McLean 
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· The Burma Star Association, World War Two Veteran Malcolm Bouwer  

· St John, Helderberg Branch Chairperson, Mr Johann Uys

· The Helderberg District Scout Association, District Commissioner Charles Britz 

· The Helderberg District Girl Guide Association, District Commissioner Miranda Messina 

· The Voortrekkers, Elaine Westenraadt and children

· U3A Current Affairs and Media; Transvaal Scottish Regimental Association  
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With the pipers lament Flowers of the Forest playing; Adjutant Gerda Olivier and Pay Bill Adriaan van Zyl were joined by two eight year old Voortrekkers at the Cenotaph.  

Old Bill McLachlan then read the MOTH Credo and Prayer before delivering a short address: “Herbert Prochnow once said that a visitor from Mars could easily pick out the civilized nations. They have the best implements of war. Joan Baez asked the question: if it's natural to kill, how come soldiers have to go into training to learn how? In die biografie, Die Groot Verlange, beskryf Leon Rousseau hoe Eugene Marais teen 1905 buite Pretoria snags na die baie helder sterre bo hom staar en gereeld dink aan die Anglo Boere Oorlog en sy gevolge. Miskien is dit op ‘n tipiese Transvaalse winternag, dat hy die gedagte kry om ‘n epiese gedig te skryf oor die gewaarwordinge van ‘n Brandwag op kommando – ‘n gedig wat hy Nagwag wil noem. O koud is die windjie en skraal en blink in die doflig en kaal / so wyd soos die Heer se genade lê die velde in sterlig en skade / en hoog in die rande versprei in die brande is die grassaad aan roere soos winkende hande. O treurig die wysie op die ooswind se maat/ soos die lied van ‘n meisie in haar liefde verlaat / in elk grashalm se vou blink ‘n druppel van dou en vinnig verbleek dit tot ryp in die kou! 

In Memories of an Infantry Officer Siegfried Sassoon describes the conditions which made him wholeheartedly anti-war during the Great War. As he had been wounded and awarded the Military Cross, his protests were put down to shell-shock. For his Comrades and enemy though, Sassoon never lost his compassion: When you are standing at your hero’s grave / or near some homeless village where he died / Remember through your heart’s rekindling pride / the German soldier who were loyal and brave / men fought like brutes and hideous things were done / and you have nourished hatred, harsh and blind / But in that Golgotha perhaps you’ll find / the mothers of the men who killed your son

In gedagtes, liedere en gebede van ‘n Soldaat beskryf N.P. Van Wyk Louw oorlog as volg: Miskien ook sal ons sterwe en iewers ruggelings stort / dat hierdie helder aarde in ons verdonker word /Miskien sal niemand later mooi dinge van ons weet / en nêrens sin te kry wees in al ons stryd en leed /Sal elkeen as hy magtloos naby die sterwe lê / net hierdie eensaam wete uiteindelik nog hê / Dat ons nie kon gebuig word soos hul geweld dit wou / en dat ons hoog kon lewe net aan ons bloed getrou
The names that appear on this wall are the names of committed men who lived with courage and loyalty – our duty is to honour them, by living according to the Three Ideals of Mothdom – True Comradeship – Mutual Help – Sound Memory”

After the singing of the National Anthem and before the departure of the Standards Party, the MC concluded with the words:  “I shall pass through this world but once, any good thing that I can do or kindness I can show any human being, let me do it now and not defer it, for I shall not pass this way again.” 
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The gathering was then treated to true Marshal Smuts Shellhole hospitality; produced mainly through the efforts of Moth Daphne Foster-Sutherland, Mothwa Edith Lawson, Shellhole Mother Pat Colvin and Associate member Liz Walker. We thank and salute them! With the socialising in full swing, Leana Keet had the chance to meet Ariël Hugo thirty years after the passing to higher service of her brother the late Lt Gerrit van Zyl. Shellhole mother Pat Colvin started a conversation with 61 Mech Veteran Christopher Wells and after exchanging introductory pleasantries, they realised that they both knew Jonathan Andrews from their Johannesburg days and Pat could help Christopher meet up with his childhood friend.  

Enjoying Marshal Smuts Hospitality
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WWII Veteran Moth Daphne Foster-Sutherland hard at work in the kitchen with the younger girls Mrs Leana Keet and Ariël Hugo
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Mrs Lorraine Wehmeyer pictured with son Moth Danie Truter and Carel Möller
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Councillor Stuart Pringle, Old Bill Philip McLachlan, DOB Pierre Olivier and Adjutant Gerda Olivier
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Gunner Jan Swart and Mrs Mitzi Swart, WWII Veteran Moth Harry Bent, Legionnaire Jimmy Seaman, Quarter Master Brian Simmonds and Mrs Yvonne McLean 
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WWII Veterans Christie Jooste, Alf Hilder, Malcolm Bouwer, Frank Joubert and Bert Johnson

[image: image27.jpg]


[image: image28.jpg]PUIRVARVAN




[image: image29.jpg]



[image: image30.jpg]


[image: image31.jpg]



Sgt-Maj Bob Fisher, Pay Bill Adriaan van Zyl, Bert Johnson, Angus Walker and Derek McLean
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Colonel (Retired) Ivan Bester and St John Helderberg Branch Chairman Johann Uys enjoying a beer
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Moth Pine Pienaar in conversation

On Saturday morning when the Executive Committee and Sgt-Maj met at the Shellhole to clean up, Adjutant Gerda Olivier came up with a brilliant idea of how to best use all the wreaths and flowers that was left over from the Sunset Service. Wreaths were first laid at the Shellhole Cenotaph, Garden of Remembrance and Johnny Farrell Memorial Gates. The Old Bill, Deputy Old Bill and Adjutant then visited the Goede Hoop cemetery where flowers were placed in the Hero’s Acre on the graves of Leon Truter, Alie Heyns, Wouter Steenkamp, Willie van Coppenhagen, Bokkie Kapp, John Lagesen and Louis van Breda. Outside the Hero’s Acre flowers were also placed on the graves of Anton van der Merwe (SAI), Lt Franklin Boksman and Jaco Hanekom (SAP). Honouring fallen Moths flowers were placed on the graves of Johnny de Smidt (Shellhole Life Member), Danie Wiehan (Shellhole Past Old Bill) and Joggie Prinsloo. The last of the flowers were placed in the Somerset West cemetery on the graves of Hubert Bellamy (SAP) and MOTH Certificate of Merit recipient Ernie Nomell.

On Remembrance Sunday a group consisting of Moths Philip McLachlan, Pierre Olivier, Gerda Olivier, Adriaan van Zyl, Bob Fisher, Alf Hilder, George Mann and Shellhole mother Pat Colvin met at the Shellhole before travelling to Hermanus. Leaving the snow-covered Hottentots-Holland Mountains behind us, we arrived with the rain at Hermanus. The parade which has been hosted since 1930 by Seagull Shellhole was moved to the Hermanus Auditorium and on completion we enjoyed a very good lunch with our Overberg comrades. 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow
between the crosses, row on row
that mark our place; and in the sky
the larks, still bravely singing, fly
scarce heard amid the guns below.                                                                                                        We are the Dead. Short days ago
we lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
loved and were loved and now we lie,
in Flanders fields.                                                                                                                                       John McRae

When you go home tell them of us and say,                                                                                          for their tomorrow, we gave our today.                                                                                             John Maxwell Edmonds

I lost my legs at Bien Hoi,
a place only a half-wit could find on a map
(or the *** who gave it its name!)
and when I went home in a wheelchair
I got off the plane and was welcomed 
with a barrage of fresh hate and rotten food
and to an hostile crowd of fellow Americans
shouting expletives no dictionary should define.
And although they hurried me down the ramp
and sped me home through the back way,
I knew it was not because
they feared the harm that might come to me,
but from the irritation I was causing the crowd                                                                                 Partick P Stafford

Every gun that is made, every warship launched, every rocket fired, signifies in the final sense a theft from those who hunger and are not fed, those who are cold and are not clothed. 
Dwight D. Eisenhower 

We should remember past wars because, if we don’t, we will soon be remembering future ones Michael Caine

If ye break faith with us who die – We shall not sleep – Though poppies grow in Flanders fields               The Oath that may not be dishonoured
1

